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To Master Paul.
On dit que les fusils de Genes ne sont pas bons, mais
a Paris il y en a d'excellents. Je ne sais pas s'il y en a de
porter la plomb, mais en tout cas nous pouvons tuer les
voleurs avec des morceaux de bois en fleche. Adieu, petit
gamin. Je vous aime de tout mon cceur—vous et votre
chere maman—et vos soeurs. II faut toujours parler
Italien.—Encore adieu.
TO MRS. COOPER, FLORENCE
Marseilles, March 5th, 1829
My dearest Sue,
Here I am at length at Marseilles. I left Genoa Sat-
urday evening at 5 o'clock. We had a good night, and the
next day, Sunday, was beautifully clear and not cold.
The passage along the shores of the Mediterranean is
positively one of the finest things I have yet seen. The
road crosses the end of the Alps, precisely at the little
principality of Monaco, and I scarcely know anything
more magnificent. We reached Nice before 8 o'clock. I
was obliged to remain at Nice until Monday, 3 o'clock,
when we went to Antibes, where we slept. From Antibes
we went in a day and night to Aix, and from Aix I came
down here, to see if it were possible to print at Marseilles,
in which case I would send for you in April, or let you
follow me round the same road, and we might return in
September by water to Naples, and come up to Rome by
land. The expense would not differ materially from our
other plans, as I shall save, by not going to Paris, nearly
enough to bring you here. I went this morning to see a
printer and I found my deaf and dumb printer at work
in his establishment. This man alone can do the work in
about three months, but there are others to assist. We are

